TEMPLE CHIMES
As we spin our top with the help of a string and let it play, so th< supreme One spins His world with the help of His love for us. H< fills it with joy and lets us play our life nobly and well, here and now
He is the perpetual Spring out of which people draw the water of life and quench themselves of their thirst.
All our lives are in His hands. He knows what is best for us.
Why troublest thou thyself about the merits of the life of an ascetic or a householder ?
Both are good and useful.
Let Him deal with us as He deems it fit.
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O Thou Teacher of mankind !
Those   whose   minds   are wandering   with   their   wayward senses
those who are under  the   sway of thoughts of "I" and   "Mine,"
they are far, far from Thy goal of perfection. But, Lord, Thou   out of Thy   infinite   kindness   for me made   m<
conquer my senses, rise above my little self and walk on Thy path o
perfection. Miserable  little  self am I ! Instead of being   grateful unto   Thee
rebelled against Thee. I forgot Thee and Thy act of kindness unto me O how vain I am ! I am madly intoxicated by my conceit. I think mud
of myself and my achievements. What must I think of my mind ? Is it a piece of hard wood  ?  Is  it  ;
lump of dry clay ? Is it a piece of adamantine stone ?
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My mind, this is my repeated advice to thee : Learn to live in the consciousness of oneness. Let there be no wrangling about "I" and "Thou." Let there be no more discussion about names and forms. My mind, I beg of thee, not   to separate  thyself from the   rest   o
mankind and enthrone thyself on the lonely mountain peak of "I." Thou need'st no kingdom, thou need'st no power. A11 that Thou needest is a cosmic vision of life and shelter under th
shadow of His feet.n !    "What
